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for autographs and photographs and charity, and the
other miscellanies of his varied mail. He stood by the
table talking the while. Presently a letter caught his
attention. He read it through carefully, and the colour
appeared to leave his face as he tossed it on the table, and
turned to a window at the other end of the room. " There,
read that," he said, and stepped between the parted cur-
tains and affected to be watching the night.

The letter was from the chief of the consulting special-
ists he had summoned in Chicago for an expert opinion
on the illness which distressed him. It was the conscien-
tious report of a surgeon who uses his pen like a scalpel,
cruelly, to be kind. The letter can be repeated only from
memory, but its contents were practically this: "The
years you have suffered from indigestion have' weakened
your constitution to a critical point. You have worked
immoderately all your life on your nerves until these, too,
from sickness are rebellious. Unless you give up your
work and rest absolutely, we cannot promise that your con-
dition will not immediately become acute, and perhaps
with results that will be fatal."

If the canard from Denver had any effect on the people
of San Francisco, they graciously concealed it. The
audience on Monday night packed every corner of the
huge opera house and cheered him at every opportunity.
On his part he concealed the chagrin he felt .at the heedless
printing of such reports as well as he did the effect of the
doctor's message with its alternative of sacrificing his
career or himself. Not so two of the writers on dramatic
subjects. Hushed in their pursuit of the lie about the
discharged players by the appearance of every member
of the original cast as in Chicago, the feeling of bitter-
ness aroused by the story in the first instance or of dis- made a much greater impression upon you than If the character he is creating will often be misunderstood, stage lies in the creation of a
